P DN Atchelors of every ſtation, 
Wh B Mark th s Print but rs relation, How it was, declzre I ſhall. 


Reed 5  Craced with a noble mind 


hut the greateſt Joy and Manure 
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| 5 | 1 They cou's not her Love obtain. 


ming 


Pon ſhall find i- worth your hearing, 
Loyal Love is moſt endearing, 


Vielding Gold and Charms to boot. 


Of whom | this ſonnet write, 
Store of wealth and beauty bright. 


Vet ſh: bore a courtevus mind, 


1 This young Lady tis reported: 
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Tho' ſhe made a ſtrong reſiſtance, 
Yet by Cupid's kind aſſiſtanc e, 
She was conguer'd after all, 


Which in biief to you I bring, 


Being at a hoble wedding, 
Never was a ſtranger thing. 


Near the famous town of Reading, 
A young gentleman ſhe ſaw, 5 
| Who@clonged to the Law. + 
LA oh As ſhe view'd his (weet behaviour, 
_ Every courteous carriage _ her, 
Some will wed for ftore of treaſure, New addition to ber grief, 

Forc'd ſhe was to ſcek relief. 
Privately ſhe then enquir'd, 

About h:m ſhe ſo admit'd, 

Both his name and where he dwelt, 
Such wers the het flames ſhe felt. 
Then at night this youthful lady, 

Ca ld her Coach, which being ready, 

Homewards then ſhe did return, 

But her heart with flames did burn. 


When it takes the deepeſt root, 


1s in faichful Love. you'll find, 5 


Such a noble di ſpoſition. ö . 
Had the Lady with ſubmiſſion, 


She had left by an od Grannum, 
Full five thouſand pounds per Annum, 
Which tbe he}d without controul, ' 
Thus ſhe did in Riches roll. 
Tho' ſhe had vaſt tre of riches, | 
Which ſome-pecſons much bewitches, In her Cloſet ſhe would reaſon, 
Not in tie leaſt to pride inclin'd. 


He bas my poor heart tetray'd. 
Many noble peiſons colrtad. 


I I that have ſo many (lighted, 
| Am at Jevgth as well requited, 
But their Labour prov*4 in vain, © For my griefs are note few, 
| NI find what Love can do. 
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„ He'was in a contrnation, 


e 
Nr and Morning for a ſeaſon, 


With herſelf ard often f. i d 


Little knows whit grief I feel, 
But I'M try it out with ſteel. 

For I will a challenge ſend him, 
And appoint where I'll attend him, 
In a Grove withat delay, | 
By the dawning F the day. 

le ſhan't in th leaſt dicever, 
That | am a womnded lover: 
By the Challenge which I ſend, 
But for Juſtice omen. 

He has cauſed uch diſtraction, 
And I will have ftisfation, _ 
Which if he denis to give, 
One of us ſhall eaſe to live, 

Having thus hr mind revealed, 
She a Letter ſign and ſea ed, 
Which when it eme unto his hand, 
The young Man bas at a ſtand. 

In the Le'ter he conjur'd him, 

For to meet and yell aflur'd him, 
Recompence he putt afford, 
Or diſpute it uh his ſword. | 
aving read tis ſtrange relation, 
But adviting wit] a friend, 
He per ſuaded bin to attend, 
He of courage ad make ready, 
Faint heart neve won fair Lady, 
In regard it mufbe ſo, 97 
1 along with yd will go. 
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75 E. ARLY om Summer's morning, 2 


When brighPhcebus was adorning, 


Every bower wid his beams, A 
This young Lad came it ſeems. 
At a bottom f a mountain, 
Near a pleaſant ſryſtal fountain, 
There ſhe left bt guilded coach, 
_ While ſhe did ti grove approach. 
Cover'd with maſk, and walk ing, 
There the met Ir lover talking, 
With a Friend nt he had brought, 


5 So ſhe aſk'd him hom he ſought. 


lam challeny}by a gallant, 
And reſolv'd 1d btw my tallent, 
Who he is I caqht ſay, 5 
But xeſolve to ic him play 
(Lady ) It 4 that did invite you, 
You ſhall wedjmq or Ill fight you, 
Underneath theſe preading trees, 


Therefore chue yÞ which you pleaſe. 


You ſhall ſnd No not vapour, 
For I have ajtrvlt rapier, 


x 


8e now take your choice, ſaid ſhe, 
Either fight or marry me. 


In my life I ne'er have ſeen ye; 
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Said he, madam, pray what mean ye, 


Pray unmaſk, your vifſage ſhow, 
Then I'II tell ye ay or no. 5 
(Lady.) I will not my Face uncover, 


Till the marriage rights are over, 
Therefore take which you will, 


Wed me, Sir, or t'y you (kill. 
Step within this pleaſant bower, 


| With your friend one ſingle hour, 
| Strive your mind to reconcile, 


If ſhe's poor you are the ſame. 


I will wander here the while. 
While the beauteous Lady waited, 
The young batchelor debated, 
What was beſt for to be dane, 
Said his friend, the hazard run. 


If my Judgment may de trufted, 


| Wed her, Sir, you can't be worſted, 


If ſhe's rich you riſe to fame, 
He conſented to be marryed, | 
All three in a Coach were carried, 
Unto the Church without delay, 
Where be weds this Lady pay. 
Thoſe ſweet little Cupid's 'hover'd, 
Round h r eyes, ker face was cover'd, 
With a Maſk. .He took her thus, 
un for better or for worſe. "4 
With a courteous kind behaviour, 


© She preſents his Friend a favour, 
Then ſhe did diſmiſs him ſtrait, * o 
That he N no longer wa t. 


| AR T IV. 25 

As the gilded Coach food ready, 
The yourg Lawyer and the Lady, 

Rode together till they came, 


* 


Vato a bouſe of ſtate and fame. 


Which appeared like a Caſtle, 
Where you might behold a pa- cel, 
Of young Ceders tall and firai 
Juſt before the Palace gate. : 

Hand in hand they walk'd together, 


To a Hall or Parlour rather, 


% 


And began to grieve at laft, 
For he had not broke his faſt. 


Which was beautiful and fair, 


All alone ſhe left him there. 


Two long hours there he waited, 
Her return at length he fretted, 


Still he ſat like one amazed, 
Round a ſpacious room he ga 
Which was richly beautify d, 


Bunt alas he'd loft his bride. 


There was peeping, laughing, fleering, 


All within the Lawyer's hearing, 

But his bride he could not ſee, 

Wou'd I were at home ſaid he. 
Wulle his heart was melancholly. 
Said the Steward briſk aud jolly, *' - 


 Shew me Friend how came you here, 


You've ſome bad deſign I fear, 
He reply's dear loving mafter, 
You ſhall meet with no diſaſter, 
+ hro' my means in any caſe, 
Madam brought me to this place, 


Then the dteward dd retire, 


Saying, now I will enquire, 
hether this is true or no, 

ever was Lover hamper'd ſo; 

Now the Lady that had fill'd him, 
With this fear, ot beheld him, 
From a window as ſhe dreft, 
Pleaſed at the merry jeſt. ; 

When ſhe had berſelf attir'd, 


| In rien robes te be admir'd, 


Like a moving Angel brighe, 
She appear d in his fight. 


_ (Lady, ) Sir my ſervants have telat d, 
Ho fome hours you have waited, * 


In my Parlour tell me Ww. 


' In my houfe you ever krew. 


Manam f I have offended, 


It is more than I intended, 
A Young Lady brought me here, Oo 
That is true ſaid ſhe, my dear. 


I wi be no longer cruel, 
To my joy and « nly jewel. 
Thou art mine, an] ] am thine, 
Hand and teart | will reſign. 
Once 1 was a wounded lover, 


- 


But now all thoſe fears are clearly over, 


By teceiving wh: t I gave, $2 
Thou art Lord of what I have. 


Beauty, Honour, Love and Treaſure, 


A rich golden fire: m of pleaſare, 
With his Love he now enjoys, 


Thanks to Cipid's kind decoys. | 
Nou he's cl: ath'd ia rich attire, 


* 


Not inferior to a fquie, 


Beauty, Honour, Riches ſtore, 


What can a min dere more. 
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